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could stow away and concluded a sort of under-
standing which formed the sheet anchor of English
diplomacy in Eastern seas for another century
to come. Elizabeth was so delighted with this
result that she gave Drake a cup (still at the
family seat of Nutwell Court in Devonshire)
engraved with a picture of his reception by the
Sultan Baber of Ternate.

Leaving Ternate, the Golden Hind beat to and
fro among the tortuous and only half-known
channels of the Archipelago till the 9th of Janu-
ary, 1580, when she bore away before a roaring
trade wind with all sail set and, so far as Drake
could tell, a good clear course for home. But
suddenly, without a moment's warning, there
was a most terrific shock. The gallant ship
reared like a stricken charger, plunged forward,
grinding her trembling hull against the rocks,
and then lay pounding out her life upon a reef.
Drake and his men at once took in half the strain-
ing sails; then knelt in prayer; then rose to see
what could be done by earthly means. To their
dismay there was no holding ground on which
to get an anchor fast and warp the vessel off.
The lead could find no bottom anywhere aft.
All night long the Golden Hind remained fast caught